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Look.. Shut up! 
Say something intelligent and shut up. 
Try not to speak and shut up. 
Shut up. _.and look. 


See hour the people shut up. 
See hou their words are shut up. 
See how my words ate... 


See hoor The Word is shut up. 


So, shut up and say something. 
Shut up and sez something. 
Shut up and be something. 

Shut up that which shuts things up. 


Amen. 


QD 
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There isa treasute, man cannot have, 
Laid ina golden boul 
On a siloer Evay. A phylactery. 
(i wall 1 The Capen Socal 
Ther aall The: Cobpee Smeal 


thon destroys, immune to the fixe. 
Alt things, will bronze annul. 
Brass takes a breath and steel causes death. 
AL found in The Copper Sorvoll 
ALL found in The Copper Sarvoll 


Sapphizes labeled Lapis Lazuli. 
Diamonds forever from coal. 
An emerald TOUT and uubies, soho. 
The gems of The Copper Saroll 
The gems of The Copper Sorolf 


Lay down your treasures, weapons, and exoums. 
Take up, again, your soul. 
The shirits of men. The bodies of tin. 
Beware of The Copper Soroll’ 
Beware of The Copper Soroll’ 
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k's more than a sord osith magical properties. 
The wrord of The Lord to dispatch all enemies 
With powers to kill and to heal. 
There's no other surord with that kind of feel. 


The Invigorator. a 
The Weapon of Choice... 
sc Mecillis Mosier... 
The Holiest Voice... 
The Way of Salvation... 
The Word of The Lord... 
rad Oy lle hse el ecl Pla 
Alt things ave vestored. 
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Helfions run heathens and heathens tun mad. 
Helfions sewe Satan and Satan is bad. 
Billions of hellions will not ever add 
Up to a modztn major General Dad. 


General Dad. The human elite. 
He prays on bis knees and fights on his feet. 
Gor tuuth and for justice. Gorgive and forget. 
Sead Che csflitalty hacia tas cls 


Warrior of | peace. A tue paladin. 
The paterfamilias tactician. 
MV laster to no one and servant to all 


Except to the things that walk when they should crawl. 


Prisoned - Mushrooms 


Every time we find a new cute, 

There's a new disease to endure. 

New fields of study come along, 
M (aking bodtss healthy and strong. 


MV aking wallets heavy and thich. 
M (aking poor people like me sich. 
There's a new disease to endure: 


Lack of love for one another... 


‘Cause when you cure disease 
Wethout asking fees, 
You honor ‘The Father 
And His ten deotees. 
Where faith will get you saved, 
Rewards come from works you ‘Ue braved. 


Diagnosis: demon possessed. 
Cure disease when sins are confessed. 
Herbalism to soothe the burn. 
Laying on Hands for the return. 


Healing like you ‘UE NEVET been beoled. 
DSnvigorator with a shield. 
Cute diszase when SUNS QTE confessed, 


Not when someone pays to get blessed. 
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There (sa man in anguish. 
Siah osith aching bones. 


Gangrous pisces of his unclean flesh is all he owns. 


No one would come nzéat him. 
None would look his way. 
Until unexpectedly The Son of Man did Lay. 


His bands on the Liquid flesh of the sich. 
This Laying on hands seemed to do the trick 
And he was healed. 

Gaith in the Son of Man made it stick. 


There isa world in anguish. 
Sick with living dead. 
Gangrous people unworthy, unloved, and unblessed. 


No one would come near them. 
None would look their way. 
Until unexpectedly The Son of Man did Lay. a 


His bands on the Liquid flesh of the sich. 
This Laying on hands seemed to do the trick 
Hila icaz heated 
Gaith in the Son of Man made it stich. 


Prisoned - Mushrooms 


Ina petegrination to the future 
I was alive after death. 
You only live tories. 

Gor EVETYONE needs practice 


And rows ts the time for my star to shine. 


Day is dict and night is mud. 
—Neon signs hanging in EVETY window. 
The cloak and hat O wear illuminates in the darkness. 
Animals ate still the dominant species, 


But setpents ate mote advanzed than man. 


High serpent Bael wns our country. 
Dn his Levi eans and Hemothwear t-shixt, 


He rebuilds a tree 
That taught man and woman to sail. 
Sail to Uncharted Waters. 


On existing, Jd play the pad of atebel 
Tam both hated and loved 
And oil l again diz s00n, 
But before J do, 
Im going to be chofsping some fixewood. 
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All. SD hear your volae. 
You ask me to make my choiae. 
Gather, Spirit, and Son. 
Protzctor of protection. 


Nothing, not even space 
Would dare buy to steal’ my grace. 
Peace to material gued. 
Nothing is just what J need. 


Doum here on The Earth 
Geees have earned their worth. 


M lan newer with care 


As SEWETS of Heaven declare 


All. . TD hear your volae. 
You ask me to make my choiae. 
Gather, Spirit, and Son. 
Protector of protection. 
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On the beginning 
God Created Earth 
And The Earth was osithout foun. 


Darkness was upon 


The face of the dep 
And God said, “Let there be light. . 


Light divided from the darkness. 
God had spoke and it was so. 
On darkness, here there be dragons 
Hid Gay all Be ailliil Pease 


On the beginning 
Af great ted dragon 
Drew the third par of the stars. 


Darkness warted with Light 
And prevailed not. 


Stars cannot compete with sons. 
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A white mare. 

The angel of light isa nightmare 
Blinding the world with [tes 
Until the world dies. 

k's vider. 

A bowman, a hing, anda spider 
Weaving a web of deceit 
To conquer and zat. 


A ted mare. 

The angel of wat isa nightmare 
Burning the wsorld with fixe 
Until the world dies. 

k's vider. 

A surordsman. and fuman divider 
= ee eee 
And leaving pisces. 


A black mare. 
The angel of plaque isa nightmare 
Kotting the world with flies 
Until the world dies. 
k's vider. 
With scales that cast gloom on the brighter 
Bringing the world to it’s knees 


So that no one sees... 


A pale mate. 

The angel of death is a nightmare 
Watching the world with EYES 
Until the world dies. 

k's vider. 

Gollouwed by no other rider 
Hlades and Hell at it’s heel 
Beckoning soul's to sheol. 


CEALBRAL LC FACUM 
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Poomed! You ‘te Doomed! This much bas been assumed. ae 


You know that when you diz, you're dead, 
Sleeping in your buttered bread. 
Gather Time has hiohed the can, 


Hit by a moving van. 


A great big mass of death. 
k's sure to take your breath. 
Anything and everything zonsumed. 
Apocalypse now. 
The Keaper's on the prow. 
He's coming to temind you that You ‘cz Doomed! 


Doomed! You te Doomed! This much bas been assumed. as 


You LL NEVET COME bach again. 
Weleome to Oblivion! 
You might forget from where you fll 
At least you tf tot in Hell 


A great big mass of death. 
k's sure to take your breath. 
Anything and everything consumed. 
Apocalypse now. 
The Keaper's on the prow. 
He's coming to temind you that You ‘te Doomed! 
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Sticks and stones 
Were made for buzaking bones. 
T heard the soveams and moans 
Come from the nameless unknoums. 


And yet they still wank morte 
As if they te begging for 
Ok to be Wold Wax Four. 


Hate! Hate! Hate! 
That's all O see is hate. 
Oh makes us deseorate 
The things that others hold dear. 


Kell Kell! Kel 
And just to knows it’s veal. 
Even though TD can't feel 
TD knows that hate is caused by fear. 


Wondering 
What it’s like to be hing 
And conquer everything 
And find yourself still wanting. 


How (insane 
“To fight upon terrain 
That's filled with flesh and brain 
So that your soul might temain. 


Battle on, 
Until the break of dawn, 
Until everything ‘s gone, 


Because it doesn’t make sense. 


D avsake. 
Covered in sweat, J shake 
And pray my soul to take 
From nightmares told in futures tense. 
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Sulphuric acid is pumped through the veins. 
The veins of the otty 
Where there's no pity. 


Monsters that urrithe with convulsions 
Cast judgement on men 


Again and again. 


This kind of blasphemy caused these things 
To be where they Que: 
Wek the mowing stat. 


Brimstone and fixe that make up the shite 


Of Wis. 
No one to miss. 


2] 
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Eight-leqged horrors descend from dimensions 
Of post-mortem toument and vile transcensions. 
The catnage restored! 

The Dark Overlord 
Demands that his presence shall not be ignored. 


One thousand eyeballs, one million teeth. 
TD don't think TD want to know what's beneath. 
sR esti 
Gor Hell on Earth has been foretold. 
Adachi seecioncel! 

M ly heart has grown cold. 


The time is upon us. Inferno awaits 
As this world is pulled through primordial gates. 
Eternal Terror. 
Eternal Pain. 
Eternally showered with hot, acid vain. 


22 
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Once upon a time a great datkness filled the Land. 
Everybody claimed that they WETE damned, damned, damned. 
Then one day, the sun arose and all the flowers bloomed. 
Sul? EVETYONE claimed that they were doomed. 


What a downet, this will never do. 
Definitely doomer point of olew. 
Maybe if they spend a day in Hell 
They will cherish cach flower they smell. 


Onze upon atimea great evil filled the Earth. 
Everyone believe that they WETE of no worth. 


Then one day, The Son arose and proved that they were rich. 
Still, EVETYONE continued to bitch, bitch, bitch. 


What a downer, this will never do. 
Definitely doomer point of olew. 
Maybe if they spend a day in Hell 
They will cherish each other, as well 
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Mudmen arise 
And try not to bleed 
Just before the Llood dries. 
The Lord of the Hies 


Wek gthbers and meeps, 
From EVETY orifice 
Corruption seeps. 


Oh gives me the ereeps. 


The Horior! The Horior! The festering one. 
Gear fox fim [eva for ber cannot be undone. 


When fear becomes terror, then terror becomes 


The Horror! The Horior! As sanity numb. 


Disturbing thoughts 
Run through my brain as 
The frontal’ lobe clots. 
The body then zoks, 


Melting the shin 
To reveal the secrets 
That you hide within. 

You te bleeding again. 
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Doom in the back of the side of this room 
Skulks a dark something. 
Without a feature to be precise, 

k's terrifying. 


Vkiggled masses combine and disperse and define 
A word that mankind cannot even pronounciate. 


D call it phat. 


Up in the front of the heart of this shace 
Daunts a bright something. 
“Too many features to comprehend. 
T's hovrifying. 


Shiveted prisms weftact and distort and distract 


A word that mankind cannot even pronounciate. 


Deal it phact. 
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Galling down, falling down 
Ox are we falling up? 
Never touching ground 
And WE NEVET get to chyme. 


When Om saying Wwe 
Do we veally mean I'm? 
—Now, TD must get beat 


‘Cause we'te sounding alike. 
Om not alive... 


Chaos is (In we 
And we can't get it out. 
g 
There no teason to 
‘Cause it alosays aome back. 


Galling up, falling up 
Ox are we falling down? 
Now, OD must get beat 

Cause it's just that time. 


Om not alive... 


“Time doesn’t exist 
Exspt when J get beat. 
TI don’t understand 
The darkness and the void. 


TD am not alive. 
Om in The Ab SS. 
Now, I must get beat 
And it goes eke thes. 


Om not alive... 
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Onoubation chambers filled with embryonia fluids. 
Living fetuses contained within. 
Medical associates withdraw their baseball bats. 
With darkened EYES, they all proceed to sin. 


D am disturbed. 


Lustful naked woman calls me fouth to kiss her mouth. 
With EAGENESS, TD come unto her bust. 
On doing 40, Dam pushed bach by some large unseen force. 
With evil Laugh, appears the succubus. 


D am disturbed. 


Giant stillborn infant hovering in the cellar. 


Umbilical cord shoved down my throat. 
Eye sockets glow black neon to paralyze my heart. 


My gagging throat brings forth a bloody moat. 


D am disturbed. 


AIL of this within a dream. 
Nothing ’s ever what it seems. 
The Bogeyman in the shadours 

And he knows. 
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Save me to lie. Leave me to diz. 
Leave for you're inheritance. 


Dam gone. You fave won. 
ht bas always been your plans. 


Deal the dead. Their faces ted 


Gor you have caused them tage. 
Eternity. My place to be. 
The dawning of an age. 


28 
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Rivers of rotting 
lesh ridden rivers 
Of rotting flesh 
Ws lars dah ee cl? 


MN lonsters ate duinking 
Blood of the monsters 


Ar duinking blood. 
Who, when, where, wh |, 


Howl for a teason to Lice. 
Howl for the moon to bring light. 


Howl for ihe obild you eat. 
Howl when you realize that something ’s not right. 


Dreamualk the haunted 
Woods who hate drzeamualh 
The haunted woods. 
Who, olny cols hay? 


Monsters ate drinking 
Blood of the monsters 
Are duinking Llood. 

Ctl, aaah, ea 
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Old dzad/. orifices 
Expelfooward feces 
Onto/outer tegions 

Neéver/to atone. 


Putrid/and dectepit 
Odors/each usith faces. 
Gazes/each in torment. 

Torment/all alone. 


Dead forsver. Never stir. 
Won't you take me where they've not alone. 
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Nymphomaniacal enema-tidden octopt 
Gazing into the future with a crystal hypnotic EYE. 
Orgasms at intewal’s of fated genocides 

J g 
Cleansing rectal specimens of nitroglycerides. 


Pyroheaded sheletons display their penance state 
“To justify the evil men and fill them uith deshait. 
MV lotoreyele maintenance and the art of Zen. 
Guns that. shoot the hellfines unto the next of hin. 


Dedicated subgenit who only live for slack 
Testify unto the world that Bol is coming bak. 
Patziopsychotic Anarchomaterial ists. 
Anti-Technoboredom mutant fundamentalists. 


Behemoth and Leviathan coagulate the sun. 
While anti-christian blasphemers ignite Armageddon. 
Buddha, his, and Jehovah leave this plane of sin. 
Designating chaos to be bred within our shin. 
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Manticore and MN lasticote; 
Greater than a metaphor. 


Does anyone want to feat more 


Than M lanticore and NV lasticore. 


Well. too bad. You'll have to orait. 
Wait until these monsters mate. 
They ate chained to guard the gate, 
But not what they procteate. 


Tamanterioquasinocticore! 


May Cerberus be shamed. 
Now The Devil knows his time is short 
Cause Death has been named. 


When the birthing rites took place 
g 
Dt was born osithout a face; 
Dt was born without a brace; 


Dt was born without a trace. 


Eye of tooth and tooth of nail’s, 
Arachnidia legs and tails. 
Catalyst of all that ails. 
Afnyone who sees tt pales. 

i 


'Tsamantertoquasinocticore! 


May Cerberus be shamed. 
Now The Devil knows his time is short 
Cause Death has been named. 


AU are dead. k's now alone. 
Blood drips from it's mane of bone. 
Do you fear MOTE than you ‘UE Lnoumn? 


Do you nou plead to atone. 


That's the power of The Lord. 
You will walk of His accord. 
of you don't, then death by sword 
Ox be quasinocticored. 
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Please, be my succubus. 

Fulfill my Longing Lust. 

I'm siok of all the dust. 
Om starting to wust. 


Darkness absorbs the light. 
My unquenched appetite 
Begs fox another bite. 
Gh fille me with futght 


Wish Og could SEE YOu. Give me my due. 
Lt me know pleasures that J never knew. 
Moist, fleshy insides engulfing prides. 
Gezling the mouths on your legs bite my sides. 


Exotie demon child 
Driving my hoxmones wild. 
Og feel your evil smile. 
You ‘VE got me bequiled. 


Take me within your thigh. 
Vacuum my lifeforce dry. 
og hiss my soul goodbye 
Hoa sofily Clee 


Wish g could SEE You. Give me my due. 
Lt me know pleasures that J never knew. 
MV loist, fleshy insides engulfing prides. 
Gezling the mouths on your legs bite my sides. 


I now knows where you dwell: 
Second Layer of Hell. 
Because that’s where J feel 
And D know yout smell. 


Mentor me in your way. 
Shour meée four demons play. 
The sensual art of prey. 
Jil do as D may. 
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—Nows that T see you, D know what's true. 
Doing what Ove always wanted to do. 
Enter the insides. Pisroing the prides. 

Tasting the legs with the mouths on my sides. 
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Deep beneath ‘The Earth. 
Deeper than you thought. 
Not as deep as Hell 
And not quite as hot. 


VYugoloths abound 
At the fallen drowned 
Taking coins from EYES and mouths 
In payment for the ground. 


<Not a speok of dict 


Gar as EYE CAN SEE. 
Evey one will down 
Eventually. 


Yugoloths abound 
At the fallen drowned 
Taking coins from EYES and mouths 
On payment for the ground. 


Hope you fave your coins 
Gor the fevrymen, 
Because if you don’t 
You TL become as them. 


VYugoloths abound 
At the fallen drowned 
Taking coins from EYES and mouths 
In payment for the ground. 


As a fecryman 
You will EQUI YOUT tide 
Gerrying the dead 
On your backside. 


Yugoloths abound 


At the fallen drowned 


Taking coins from EYES and mouths 
In payment for the ground. 


Bd. 
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go 


On the future, from the past 
Stood a band of cebel ghast 
Kemembering fou they were slaves 
Before they were Laid in gtavEs. 


Back wilife thay all taliared 
What no one else could conazive. 
That we'ze victims of prsjudice 
Grom oshat we thought was justice. 


Sines the H-bomb came and gone, 
Sebel ghast TOSE from the Lawn. 
Dead bodies EVETY WI ere! 
Come and you ean take your share. 


Vengeance, alosays best served cold. 
No more doing what you're told. 
Punk has come back from the ozypt. 
Standing tall and getting tipped. 


qi 
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Look at the bones... 


Miles of aisles of piles and piles. 

Dire the spire. The dite, the dryer. 
They rattle together. ‘Thetr breath is the weather 
With flesh and with spirit returned from the nether. 


Of you would only zead ‘The Word. 
Belicve and rise up with the horde, 
Then you will know J am The Lord. 


Look at the bones... 


High upon a throne made of bone sat The One. 


Under His thunder stood dead ones in wonder. 
A judgement was made and the unsaved were unmade. 
On miles of aisles of piles they laid. 
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Spineless coward!...... 


You're a dead man. anes 


L dnaineaeasaca You will pay! 
Pay for EvETY 


dehsas hie Spine you Lack! 
Pay for always 


Peabenarh eases Holding back! 
Never have you 


.... Stood up straight. 
You baize NEVET 
Had this 


One less boneless 


saikokibs IT will make... 

...J...mean...unmake... 

xe hes andl, «.qucaleal 
Ok is useless, 


Parasite. 


You make me the 
One J fight. 
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GD could think, Of could talk, 
Td tell you that you talk too much. 
You think too muah. Don’t eat enough. 
You cook up things you shouldn't eat. 


You smile and danee and walk intact. 
You EVER chyme sometimes and sing. 
You te 50 alive and living, too. 
oil Tasasl "iiigs! 


The warmth, the love, the privileges. 
The work for pay my jealousy. 
Brand new clothes and brand new homes. 
My bats you shall endure. 


Gor all my flaws and hungry Cates, 
DT let you Live. For poztry. 
The postu of érony; 
“To eat your spawn and make you see 
That this is but a prophecy 
Of when you become me. 
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Raw ted meat cats raw ted meat. 


He asho cooks it shall be beat. 
Beat him raw ‘til him beet red. 
Good for all whom eat raw dead. 


Sonateh at tomb and serateh at ground. 
Of it saratah back, start to pound. 
Pound yourself a tasty treat. 


Raw ted meat cats taw ted meat. 
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Living and kicking ot dead as a doornail. 
Skin in the flesh to be the entrail. 
You ate now the food! 

The body is bread and bread will be chewed. 


Ged to the zombries shen you are alive. 
Ged to the ghouls when you can't revive. 
You ate now the food! 
Nowhere to hide. Everyone sorewed. 


Ged to a legend of carnage and feast. 
A hulking behemoth, this TAVENOUS beast. 
Dh feeds just to vomit and vomits to feed. 
Call it the Ghast. The reason you bleed. 
Now bleed! 
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Newes never neglect the night 
When eyeballs perceive the sight 
Of undzad possessing flight. 
Never in the night. 


Ch is said they have no face. 
Ok is said they make no sound. 
Yet, EVETY time it ts said 


A neu one comes around to 


Swallour yout soul. Surallour yout soul 


And without a mouth, sorallour tt uhole. 
Klaatu Verata Nightgaunt. 
The faceless will sorallour your soul. 


Ghouls go west to get gaunt. 
Ghast go eat. 
Nightgaunt go to where they want 
To get what they want. 


Talons wanting to clutch prey, 
Wings wanting to fly ausay, 
As barbed tails tickle a 
Person to death. 
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Vaginal’ veins vortex visuals. 
Angry animal aums attach. 
Mounted maiden moans morbidly. 
Pulmonary pumping promiscuous pants. 
Gmplanting intense irrevocable ichor. 
Rendering custy ted vejuvination. 


Ending existence evety evening. 
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De got a great idea. 
Why don't we buy to bea 
Couple of wandering EYES. 


Without a face we LL hover, 
Hoping Wwe might discover 


Answers to visual ftes, 


Optic fibrosis. 
Threads of delusion that mock my psychosis. 


T's causing neurosis. 


Chimes of the matnix vinging. 
Wiry bubble stinging, 
Leaving the mark of the beast. 


Save and tetuin tomorrow. 
Cuy holy teats of SOTLOW, 
Cleansing the EYES of the priest. 
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Lying here in peace is 
Tearing me to pisces. 
My boredom inareases 
Lying here in watt. 


When you become azther 

D will be your breather. 

You will not knows either 
"Hil it is too Late. 


Liche or Lich, Om still a biteh. 
Pronounce it hour you want. 
You've the only one J want to haunt. 


Dam nectopotence 
Grom a tzalm of NONSENSE. 
B f 

ElQuUsE Of OSMOSIS, 


You, D now control 


Guided by a tragic 

Evil, undead magic. 

Dt might be eostatio 
OO had waco 
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“And J saw the dead, 
sinall and great, standing 
before God, and books 
mere opened. And another 
hook was opened, which is 
the Book of life. And the 
dead mere judged accord- 
ing to their works, hy the 
things which were written 
in the books.” 


-REL. 2:12 
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Graveyard shift. 
Spirits sift. 
"Underground. 
Make no SOUND! 


Take up your burdens, lay them on the scale. 
You will be judged and if you prevail 
There is a man oho will take you above. 
Up toa place filled with goodness and Love. 


Graveyard shift. 
Spirits sift. 
"Underground. 
Make no SOUND! 


Take up your burdens, lay them on the scale. 
You will be judged and if you should fail 
There is a man who will take you below. 
Doi toe ilinaa filled with exif and woes 


Graveyard shift. 
Spirits sift. 
‘Underground. 
Make no SOUND! 


TD throws sheets o'er my head 
Sor Tam a ghost. 


DT hide in the closet 
Each time you boast. 


TD touch not the ground. 
Dose fy 
Dam just there. 
Tce no need to bry. 


You say that I'm seary. 
You don't understand. 

At least you are Living 

And touching yout land. 


TD live in arealm 
Vhere no other knows. 
jai eee 
and where the wind blows. 


Og live ina shadow 
Onside a great tombs. 
Ove nothing to eat, 

But there's plenty of toom. 


The lights ave now friendly 

When once they WETE mean. 

The gates have flung open. 
Tk is nous Halloween. 


Gor the next thirteen hours 
Greedom is mine. 
TD haunt and J taunt, 
Quiver and whine. 
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Time flizs 40 fast. 
The fun is now dead. 
All Hallows (5 come 
and I'm off to bed. 


Gor the vest of the year 
Om bored and disorect, 
But J look foward to 


The next time we meet. 


So, live ohile you can 
And do orhat you must, 
Gor after it’s over 
There's nothing but dust. 


Substanze founs with Lack of light. 


Light expels the void. 
Vid tesurfaced where light stood. 
Stood to move again 


Again, the absence moves around. 


Around, the light will track. 


Thaok the here and track the there. 


There the track returns. 
KAeturns, the void absence veturns. 
Aeturns, the void absence. 
scnimof tas ligit toad 
Dark is light’s absence. 

Af bsenas of the light is dark. 
Dark is light’s absence... 
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Hate who you love. 
Love who you bate. 
Hate you to death. 
Love hate to death. 
Hate death to love. 
Love death to hate. 
Hate love to death. 
Death... 
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Of ou belonging to me ot myself. 
Lacking finish, smoothness, Ot uniformity. 
A name by which an individual female is frown. 
Soll cle elastase Pet 
Sought to hurt or defeat. 

Pronoun objective Case of Dd. 

At the or any time that. 

Pronoun used by a speaker ot writer to tefer to him ox herself. 
Singular past tense of be. 

One single. 

Very young child ox infant. 


My Kaggedy Ann doll attached ms orhen TD wasa baby. 
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You want to weplace me osith somebody else. 
You say that I'm ugly, you say that I'm cold. 
The latter is correct, but it’s not my fault. 
A CQUTSE of a searet ten thousand Yeats old. 


Aewrap the bandage on Every appendage. 
Weeping. a from Loving in vain. 
Sadness, then madness, then angry despair. 
Im weeping. . Dam The Lovelane. 

DT ones wasa pharaoh. Now my sight is navtow. 
Vesping. re yet, dg feel no pain. 
Conclusion: confusion. T don’t even care. 


—No weeping. ie for Dam The Lovebane. 


This magical jax which Jd hold in my hand, 
TD usant to destroy it and do so in haste. 
Alas, TD cannot. For it is my heart. 
Onstead, Fe destroy yours for it was a waste. 


Aéwrap the bandage on Every appendage. 
Wesping. wna from loving in vain. 
Sadness, then madness, then angry despair. 
Im weeping. . Dam The Lovelane. 

TD once was a pharaoh. Now my sight is navtow. 
WVesping. at yet, J feel no pain. 
Conclusion: confusion. G don’t even care. 


—No weeping. nd for Dam The Lovebane. 


“To fave such, a burden as to TENOUNCE love, 
Your blood will Tun GieEn and your Eyes will g° blach. 
Dk’s even too much for a god to sustain. 


D wish D could reclaim this thing that D lack. 
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Deceased, 
D feel that O'm at peace 
Until O hear the call 
Oz maybe just a sound that disturks 
Vhen dark shadows reverk. 


Denying what J savz 


As death Lies... 
As death Lies dreaming. 


Im glad Om not alive 
Gor nothing could SUTOLUE 
What lies within the hive 

Of rotting corpses. 


This toms 
In which a bride and groom 
Murdex cach other 
As they pray for chaos. Heeding the call, 
TD cause others to fall. 
This nightmare comes to life 


As death Lies... 
As death lies dreaming. 


60 


FUROR 


62 


Prisoned - Mushrooms 


YRS TV OE BS FWST BOT ec ccccessercscnnssensscrsssencsasessancsanessnnssanenennsns 85 
DRE AG OW ROBOTS score ecnecccrcsst a sidcrssceocusccvitinetiscintcciseentine bil 
PE PENTAG ONE o.oscscsescscsssssssscsessnssscsnsssncsanestsnssasesancsansseasesasensansns Gz 
WUCORO OR cacrstesscrnst disco ace eistasis decksseastenbeseshcchaiabiieasea seal Ga 
EU: ECL, See ee cee ee one ere eam ee eee eee ra 
CURSED CRISYIES ce ccceccesccsvserssvencsevensvvenssenssvenssvnsssanesanessanesansseensee zu 
WAMPIRE, THE ETERNAL BASSO ec cceccssensssenssesensevenssenesevneeee al 
EA TNGK KON ces ceesssessssesssessseesssesstessvsestensssensvansnsenssanesvnessanssveee z2 
DADDY DONG BEGS oceccsecssecssecssseesssesssesssensssesssenssssnssensssaessanssvnee 73 
HOGA SHOW oe eecseccseenssenssvenseensseenssenssvnsstanestnsssanssansssanesansseansee 74 
PROTECT K ocecseccsencseeesveaeevvacesveesnasesesnssvasestnnsnnsnnsnnsnasennnenasensanssenee 75 
COBRDBS OHOBS ac ceecscercsarcscnessnnsscsessnnssanesssnssanessanssasenannssanensnsses a 
DEG cial ica tech atest tlesecte cue tinineeaie eateeaciee ean entoeas a4 
Itc cpt ce cee ecto ete a 
THINE OUTER GODS oa ecccecesssersevncsvvensevenssvnssvanssvnsssanssanessanssansseensee ai 
ODUM IRM III ooscccsscrsscecssstnscrcreietenstcscaceurcessbernteconlasicissbonse a0 
WHAT'S IN WOWR MOUTH ee eccceccssecssvencssessevenssvensseenssansseenssanesvnee a1 
goat teres eticecddee cece Ba 
EME, THEME BE DRAGONS ceecceccscsecsssencssvenssvenesvessvensseensevenssvnsseeneee a3 
BEEN AO NING acsacstsrcaiterisscsceccsptars Siarsdeceaipieiariateisoidianiaieae a4 
SIWENT BUSSEDIING occ ecccecesvecsvsessseessecssvesseanssvensvensseanssanssvnee 85 
UNEMPDOVEE OW THE MONTH ccccceccseceseeessenssvesseenssenssvenssenseeeee Bh 
UWE NOT BOUND oc cacccee cease seen cease sseessesesvsnssvsesnessanensanssanentanssee az 
TMA OR DMN access sincsicccasiseecscsehcph ceo seeasttrise tac tsereicaderebeer ae 


63 


64 


Prisoned - Mushrooms 


Butterfly metoa place where I can vest in peace. 
Separate me from the past. These memories have to cease. 
Constitute a state of mind where consatence ts our guide. 


Standing tall and looking out for those on the outside. 


Sitting here D watch the world distastefully go by. 
At the plans that J fave made are worthless and have died. 
Meditating on the ways that J can make a buck. 
Suddenly, DT stand and say unto the world you suck! 


Drinking coffee, eating pie, and smoking cigarettes 
Ate just about the only love Doz caught urtthin my nets. 
Don't you think the time has come to take bach what is ours? 
Hopes and dizams and happiness and teaching for the stars. 


Suffering from whiplash. They ‘UE got me on a chain. 
Thinking they can hold me back and feed shit to my brain. 
Now, that Doe got pliers TD won't take this anymore. 
Im shutting down the system that has used me like a whore. 


You ‘ve used me like a whore! 
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Major minot PAD. from Robot VU. 
Ds our special speaker to robot you. 
Sickened are we by the age of robots, EW... 
Aobots, EW... 

Ko-bots-ew. 


Dam a robot whore fox tent. 
Jd love America. dg lowe the government. 


Robot “University of oboties 
Boring you and boring you with robot ticks. 
Stokened ate we by the age of zobots, ich... 

Aobots, toh... 
Ao-bots-ich. 
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Nine-forty. An airplane hisszs hee, 
Give minus one wings stand. 
Aepentagone. Your fives laid on the faum. 


Unmade and unmanned. 
Give, four, three, two, one, the end. 


When God speaks, attention alosays peaks. 
Give minus toro wings stand. 
At pentagone. Your knights have all been pawned. 
oe ee 


Give, four, three, two, one, the end. 


The Terrorists beaome Horiorists. 


Give minus three wings stand. 
Aepentagone. Haven't you seen hon? 
The MCP is damned. 


Give, four, three, two, one, the end. 


How proud you are. ust like a falling stat. 
Give minus four wings stand. 


Ae pentagons. k's nous one on one 
And it doesn't Look grand. 


Shive, four, three, two, one, the end. 
America... The Fatoah. 
Give minus five wings stand. 
Aepentagone. We've teached a news daum. 
Eight, SEVER, SLX, and... 


hve, four, three, two, one, the end. 
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oak and wolf is just a game for archers who could never aim. 
So, they bioke their Lous and they beat on the ground. 
Angry pounding all azound summoned something from the ground: 
A personified foun of the angry sound. 


In evETy octave. Sn EVETY speed. 
In EUETY volume level was deateed 
(Texaed of he Oilseral: 
Die! 


People used to saya lot that heavy metal is just uthat 
The Devil would use to make kids kill themselves. 


WALL dg quess We all showed them as we get tipped limb; from limb 
By monsters of wook we thought were archer elves. 
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Don't you know you cannot keep the things out? 
Aren't you aftaid that you might dis? 
Silhouettes vetain nocturnal essence. 


Unfamiliar figures haunt the shy. 
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Do not distur the tomb. 
1a only wants your life. 
Yes, it's an tt. 

Tk ends it, No...! 


Another otatim had. 
Another baunted tomls. 
Nous it’s an Et. 

Tk ends it, No...! 


Nothing can stop 
When bones go pop, 
When souls Qe snapped, 
And blood is lapped 
By dogs. = 


Cursed Crispies by Kelloggs. 
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Sometimes J prstend that J am The Crow 
Dwelling i worlds of darkness and WOE. 
D never drink urine. At least not with Buijah. 
Om just a Lloodsucher. Hoorah! 


Skills are tequited to tender a hronos 
Vo look like my dog. He's so cute osith his brown nose. 
My boyfriend 's been staked as his vectum’s betrayed 
On Vampire, The Masquerade. 


y 
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Hey, flower child hippy. 
Yo’ daddy's aalLin’ you. 

Yo’ daddy-o says, “stop and ge. ” 
So, whateha gonna do? 


Ya gonna feel the chythm? 
Ya gonna share the love 
Or are ya gonna sit and weat 


The mask that’s fust a glove? 


Hey, snot-nosed punky brewster. 
Yo’ daddy's callin’ you. 
Yo’ daddy-o says, “face yo’ foe. ” 
So, whateha gonna do? 


Ya gonna beat the system? 
fa gonna fight the man 
Ya gonna fig 


Or ate ya gonna sit and usateh, 
Yo’ freedoms get the Lan? 


Hey, industrial gothics. 
Yo’ daddy's callin’ you. 
Yo’ daddy-o says, “status quo. S 
So, whataha gonna do? 


Ya gonna take the night bach? 
Ya gonna zest in peace 
Or ate ya gonna sit and wait 


Dor everything to cease. 


Hey, everybody out there. 
Ce il acl eee 
Yo’ daddy-o says, “ddaho, 


rt op? ras 
Boise, its nothin new. 


You don't even knows me 
And I'm yo Daddy-o. 
Before ya do, ya should know you. 
Ta be beat is ta know.” 
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Ml lommy ang loves Daddy Long-Legs 
Til it hurts and Daddy long begs 
Gor the pain to stop 
But Mommy weally loves him. 


Unele Death is coming OUET. 
Unele Death is Daddy's brother. 
Not by blood but just because 
He begged Pious 


Om Exying to Lift up his dregs 
‘Cause Daddy Long begs. 


Eight long legs Daddy ‘s long pegs 
Equal not so Daddy Long begs 
Minus one reality, 


Oh gives him a boost 


Until Grandpa God veturns. 


Grandpa God is Daddy ‘s yearns. 
Begging for the legging 
Never to beg again. 
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Happy times ate here again 

Even though we LL never win. 

Sing aloud and danze a Lot. 
Don't ya know that’s all we've got. 


Let's go! 


Bet ya think you're havin’ fun. 
Don't quik now ‘cause we’te not done. 
There's aggression in the ait. 
Vent the anger if you date. 


Let's go! 


I think that it’s time for a stand. 
Don't leave all the work for the band. 
g thought that you liked punk rock and 
g thought that you liked punk rock and 


Let's go! 

Know well that this is your stage. 
Take it ove, full on tage. 
Take the building. Bombs the town. 
Burn the whole world to the ground. 
Let's go! 

I think that it’s time for a stand. 
Won't leave all the work for the band. 
dg thought that you liked punk zock and 
J thought that you liked punk rock and 


Let's go! 
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Everybody Laughed at me 
When D oried conspiracy 
Until 
The day the earth stood still’ 


No need to apologize. 
Im sovty you ‘ve alized 
Too Late. 

You ‘ve sealed your own fate. 


SS ere ee 
A: is the end draws near. 
The time is now 
And the place is here. 


Sit back and Enfoy the vide. 
Experience megacide. 
k's great 
When science gets izate. 


This will 5002 be hollowed grounds. 
Hallowed out by nuclear rounds. 
Kaboom! 


A living neon mushwoom. 
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ust tell me hous you wanna diz. 
Won't you please give me an alibi? 
Doe got writers block inside of me 
Until you said, "The night was sultry. ” 


Hour did TD become fixst person 
When J simply was third person? 
D think Fl just throu mama from the train. 


Owen always followed me around 
Until one day when he left toum. 
He thought J would take his mother's life 
Of he put an end to that slut J call my ex-wife. 


How did J become fixst person 
When J simply was third person? 
People stealing what J write 
When J can't desoribe the night. 
T) don’t want to cause her pain, 
But that bitch drives me insane 
Cracking my nuts with her cane. 
TD think TU just throw mama from the train. 
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Dam nimble. J am quick. Dam spring-heeled. Tick, tick, tick. 
Tosh, took, took. On beanstalhs. Pulling plums. On the box. 
Diamonds, hearts, clubs, and shades. ‘Ol Ons-EYE. Of all trades. 
DT must rise dressed to hill J must fall just like Gill. 
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Young and breathing, a handsome boy stands 
Carefully holding a knife in right hand. 
Cautious not to cut his oun skin. 


He learned fou to bandl: from pictures of men. 


Around the TOOMS COTNET, his father walbed un, 
He could not belteve what's up urtth his kin. 
Pulling knife from young hands, EYES filled with Tage. 
“You do not play with sharps knives at your age! 


Now go to yout toom and OL deal with you Later.” 
Dad sets the knife down by the tefidgerator. 
Boy stomped to his to0om, thinking Dad was artong. 
"D know how to handle knives, TD knew all along. “a 


Boy gua up to bea bright and good man, 
Martied a ovifz, and had a son: Dan. 
Dan ate, then he played, pottied, and slept. 
Was never mistreated and sa ely was hept. 


Then one tainy day, with knives Dan did play. 
He out his leg open, then oried as he Lay. 
New dad comes in wom. Yells, “Ob, No. Not a knife!” 
ust then he recalls the youth of his life. 


He puts ona bandage. h’'s not serious. 
Thus sits his self down and feels delerious. 
Kealizing nou oshat his old man had done. 
With Love in his actions, he cated for his son. 
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VYog-Sothoth. 
Abid froth. 

Tridescent globes of death. 
Key and gate. 
Transportate. 

Come and take yout one Last breath. 


Alt (nm one. 


Daoloth. 

M (etal moth. 
Sneoneeivable, yet whole. 
Huctuate. 

Nowy too Late. 


Engulfing your CEny soul, 


Keender of veils, 


Azathoth. 
Unknown Kadath. 
Ruler of the outer gods. 
Blasphemous. 
Chaotie pus. 

Madly thrusting pseudopods. 


Thine outer gods. 
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G, nour eat country boys for breakfast 
Cause beans and cow just make me wanna shit. 
Om gonna fave a bo-doum. on your face 


‘Cause a country boy zan’t survive no slam dance pit. 


My achy-breaky heart has turn to stone. 


SO 


his strange, ‘tis it not 
That blood would start to clot 
And make the mouth rot. 
Vhat's in your mouth? 


A seatek for SUTE 
Jo make the visions blur. 
Chewed eyeballs don't allure. 
What's in your mouth? 


TD never thought the temperature was niet, 
But D don't think SUL ever think again. 
Lookin’ at the nicest set of molars, 
Yet something tell’s me I'm not Lookin’ in. 


His not you who dine. 
Your mouth was teally mine. 
Did you hear through the vine 

Vhat's in my mouth? 


GU give youa alue. 
h’s you. T's you. Th’s you. 
TT put you in a stews 
Then in my mouth. 


Ey 
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There wasa man, or was it a woman. 
Ch wouldn't matter in this life. 

Parent had a son, tt could have been a daughter. 
Do you suppose that would matter? 
Parent was watching teletube. 

Child came in and started talking. 
Talking about anything. 

What it was doing. 

What was going on around. 

Parent turned up the volume, couldn't hear over the talking. 
Child wsasn't hearing what was said. 

So, talked louder. 

Parent turned up the volume. 

Child spoke up. 

Louder the TV. 

Louder the child. 

Blaxing. 

Yelling. 

Volume. 

Soreaming. 

Neighbors yelled about the noise. 
Telephone tang. 

Sitens Came ‘ound. 

Knocking on door. 

Child still talking at top volume. 
Parent pressing volume up feverishly on the temote. 
Finally, patent got a headache. 

So, turned the television off and the child shut up. 
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Off the map and over the edge. 
Far out to sea. 
Fires of Hell and bottomless pits. 
Where can ye be? 


Herz, there Ge dragons and dragons ATE teal. 
The world is flat and made out of steel. 


The center of the universe is 
Right uhene ye stand. 
Of anything invalidates this 
Ok must be banned. 


Here, there be dragons and dragons are teal. 
The world is flat and made out of steel. 


Why do ye marwel at 
Things that are true? 
uth is the fact of some 
One’s point of olew. 
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MN lan culling the weak. 
An exploit of power by touting the meek. 
Man culling the strong. 
Persisted in sactifice all day Long. 


A quest to overthrow God 
Without conaerns for the price. 


54 


Prisoned - Mushrooms 


T's bright outside. it’s dark inside my mind. 
The daybed, a nightmare land unkind. 
Waking up to ge places down Lowe. 
Silent cusselling, the winds will blow. 


The aftevmath, before the daum of time, 
Prrkesdney Mie cia Bie Gi ocnil Clade 
Stairs replace the elevated oars. 
Silent tusselling, with loudness, Koars! 
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You ain't livin’ life like me. 
No responsibility. 
have earned the title of 
Unemployee of the month. 


Out of paychecks. Out of work. 

People must think O'm a jerk. 

Well who cates. J liwe for fizz 
Thanks to the economy. 


Om the unemployes of the month. 


MN ly aouch gives me strength and pride 
Sleeping on it’s nagahyde. 
Beg for change and cigarettes 
Grom guys inside ted corwettes. 


The time has come to pay the vent 
And here Dam without a cent. 
There's only one thing to do: 
Sell my blood and semen, too. 


Om the unemployee of the month. 
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Gizewater pumping, pulsing 
Through an elsewise empty vein; 
Channeled to and from a darhstone 
On a to and from domain. 


DT don’t mind 
As long as there's time 
“To rewind 
And re-record the chime. 


Prophecy is not for me. 
Light is needed to bring sight. 
Pondering whereto my presence. 

Caloulating what is right. 


TD don’t mind 
As Long as there's time 
“To rewind 
And re-record the ohime. 


D don't think there's any meaning 
On the words Wve unitten here. 
Hope you still think decent of me 


Even though my songs ate QUEET. 
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Sooial’ pressure taints our wildest dreams. 
Inoivility is not what it seems. 
Happiness is Lliss. Morals divine. 
Guck that shit. This world is mine. 
D choke the teachers only to learn. 
Emptiness is something that J have earned. 
Confusing, as life, it may seem. 
D's just coffee without the oveam. 
Bitter, bland, and oh so hot. 
Dm afraid that it is all we've got. 
When hate corrupts to ESPTESSO, 
Love suwestens things to cappucino. 
Vanilla, mocha, Ot ivish ateam. 
Sweeter things come through a dream. 
Wandering on the sugar seas. 
Caffeine brings my pain to ease. 
Sailing on a chocolate chip. 
Marshmallous within my gup. 
Whipped oveam topping fills the shies. 
They've ala mode, to my surprise. 
TD come acioss some frothy isles. 
Cuumpet beaches stretch for miles. 
The Sanka Seas and Hills Bros. Hills. 
The pressured winds begin thetr chills. 
The Golger's field and Maxwell House. 
M ly body's grains begin to blouse. 
Jd look inside the house of Max 
Finding a place foreto relax. 
My energy has all but spent. 
Me fantasy has all but went, 
Except before Og say goodln E 
Can D please have a pizce of pie? 
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